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: * I will show you the place, my noble lord;
But if my lord is wise,
le won't sit up alone, and he will not sleep, But ever a tireless watch will keep,
With steady, unwinking eyes/
f I shook myself up and drank a peg,
For the man was quite uncanny. You miserable fraud! you're in the wrong bunk. Bertie Longbow's no babe to be put in a funk
By a tale that might frighten his granny.'
'My friends 1 you know me fairly well,
And you've never heard me boast; And when I say I know not fear, That the word conveys no sense to my ear, I express the opinion of most.
4 So of course you are not surprised to learn
That night I sat up alone, For come what may, the best or the worst, At danger's call I am ever the first,
And pretty quick too, you must own.
u 'Twas a lovely night; the moon rose high
And gleamed upon the pool. I'd built a mach&n * in a lofty tree. The forest was calm as calm could be, And the wind was pleasantly cool.
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